on the 23rd of April last, Sir Richard Temple, a fit representative of Anglo-Saxon energy and progress, occupying the chair. We confess that we do not envy those who can look on such a scene without emotion. Year after year the thrilling tale is told. Year after year the benevolent scheme expands, the project of the wise nobleman who gave to India the liberal medical education which she now enjoys; who took the first step in providing a class of tirst-rate native medical men, to whom the country should eventually look for the instruction of her humble, though most useful, rural practitioners in their own vernacular tongues. Year after year
"With such men at the helm, the good ship, which Avas launched three and thirty years ago, and whose progress was signalled last Thursday week, however much she may be occasionally endangered, compelled to sail close to the wind when it is adverse, or unhesitatingly to luff when it blows very hard, the good ship will never put back, nor pause in her career, but will eventually reach her destined haven, laden with the fruits of her journey, and ready then to yield to others the management of the course, on which she has been so successful a pioneer. The 
